Eclipse Phase Character Questionnaire 


1: How did the Fall affect you, and where were you when it happened? 

| was just a small child when the Fall came, so it didn’t affect me very much. Mother was safely 
installed off-world at the time, enjoying colonization from the French Diaspora on Mars, as was | 
and my creche siblings 


2: How did you come into being? 

Science, of course. My dear maman (being a hyperelite of some wealth and distinction) developed a 
bit of a... narcissism problem after she switched from her training as a geneticist to bodysculpting 
and custom morph design. She experimented a lot with hermaphroditic morphs and 
“self-fertilization”, feeling her own highly customized genetics are obviously the most superior. So 
every couple of decades she produces a new clutch of us. 


3: What are you now? 
It’s not so much what you are, darling, as who. Who | am is Jocelyne Marchand-Sudworth, tenth 
“daughter” of Alice Marchand-Sudworth. Look me up on Fame some time. 


4: Where do you live or come back to? 

l have just the best penthouse apartment in Elysium’s Corinth Parkways, in a complex owned by 
Maman, where several of my sisters and our various entourages and hangers on stay. Mother also 
owns a “ranch house” out in the Arabia Terra where I occasionally reside. 


5: What do you do? 
| am a professional athletic performer, if you talk to my agent or my media team. Personally, | prefer 
the moxie of “professional duelist”. 


6: Where do you stand, politically? 

Darling, politics is a poor show. You get money and fame for all the wrong reasons. If you ask how | 
vote, however, | supposed | am best seen as a moderate. | dress too well to be a conservative, but 
have too much class to be a radical. 


6.1: I’m going to name some particularly polarizing political entities. 
| wouldn’t stop you, darling. 


6.1a: The Morningstar Constellation. 

Venus is an amazing place. The gravity is astonishing, turns the show into a whole other thing. 
Morningstar is delightful people, good aesthetics, good genetics, good memetics. | sincerely hope 
their market stays around at least a century. They probably won’t though, as fun things rarely seem 
to stick around that long. They'll get dead, serious or bland before too long, and then everyone will 
have to find something else. 


6.1b: The Lunar-Lagrange Alliance. 


Luna isn’t nearly as fun as Mars or Venus. Oh sure, they have fashion and cuisine and scenery, but 
culturally they’re a pile of corpses people keep poking and pretending are alive. They keep trying to 
cling to outdated cultural ideas, none of which are mine. Maybe in a few decades they'll realize how 
stagnant they are and start going new places. Or quietly crawl into that grave. 


6.1c: The Reclamation of Earth. 

I’ve never really known the Earth. Mother and my oldest sisters seem to want it back, so who am I to 
stop them? It would be interesting to see what kind of cultural significance could be recovered, for 
sure. 


6.1d: The Planetary Consortium. 

The Consortium is lovely because it’s a market that’s always there, always growing. You can sell 
anything there, jokes about Extropia aside, and they make a lovely environment for any socialite to 
grow in. The dirty little secret is that really, we could hack it anywhere who had the Consortium’s 
money. Or even if they didn’t have money. Rep, credits, favors? You can get all that anywhere with 
style. So yes, please, continue to pay me lavishly for my work. Don’t assume it makes you special. 


6.1d1: The Tharsis League. 

Poor, poor Tharsis. Corps just cut their dick clean off. Well, at least in our real life, we can fix that. 
Maybe too in our metaphorical life, the idea of an independent martian culture can emerge too. Like 
some kind of incredibly phallic metaphor. 


6.1d1: The Barsoomian Movement. 

The “Movement” is an illusion. It’s something people who only have one or two things in common 
made up to seem bigger and scarier. My mother and many of my sisters would be called 
“Barsoomian” in the right circles. Don’t assume being upper class means you can’t have pride and 
hopes for your homeland. Now, a girl like me could never be down with B’, that’s the kind of thing 
that'll stick on your reputation, get you asked shitty questions by shitty yellow journos who know 
better than to interview you personally lest you hack their cretinous tongues out for trying to 
out-spin you. A girl like me can only unequivocally state that she was born and raised on Mars, and 
hails from some of her first settlers in the French-Arab diaspora, and that she feels Mars has a 
diverse and unique culture which should be allowed to stand on its own. 


6.1e: The Jovian Republic. 

As a “professional” performer and socializer, | hold no strong feelings about the Jovian Republic. | 
know too much about media manipulation to trust everything they say about themselves, or 
anything said about them by others. And I wouldn’t exactly be welcome on their soil if | decided to 
see for myself. So | mostly just ignore them. Besides, with all those Flats, | have to wonder about the 
average Jovian...”stature”. 


6.1f: The Autonomist Alliance. 
Ah yes, the great big Outer System bogeyman, always trying to bring the Consortium down, ruin us 
all and “redistribute” our wealth and have murder-drug-ogies with our womenfolk. Personally, 


while | have little interaction with them for professional reasons, | suspect the AA is a bit like the 
Barsoomian Movement who claims to be part of them: a group of people who can only agree on a few 
points (and then only just) trying to stick up for each other because someone in the inner system 
has a big dick and they like to show it off by smacking you in the face with it. 


6.1f1: The Titanian Commonwealth. 

Law of Jante, huh? Titan is a lovely little cookie cutter of cultural oppression who likes to pretend 
they’re some bastion of personal freedom. They claim media is owned by the people, but really it’s 
owned by the bureaucratic government. Persons aren’t supposed to stand out, and every of those 
minds for each body are just slammed into whatever homogenous nordic tripe is lying around. Just 
like those Canadian and Norse barbarians to go waving their axes and beating up other more 
refined cultures while prattling on about how “free” they are. 


Chess boxing is a lovely sport though, even if | prefer the epee variant. 


6.1f2: Anarcho-Collectivism. 

You’d think a hyperelite, well-paid media figure like myself would hate and fear those dirty 
“anarkiddos” (never mind that many of them are older than I am). In reality, the beauty of the 
reputation economy is that | would flourish there just as well as here, as | have oodles of charm, 
social poise, and talent to use. | don’t move much in their circles for professional reasons, but don’t 
think I’m just some corporate whore (I have sisters who do that). Wealth is nothing, it’s a means. 
Style and fame are all that counts. 


6.1f3: Extropians. 

Extropia has done a marvel for my business model. Several of their legal firms allow trial by combat, 
don’t you know? I’ve settled several contract disputes in Extropian embassies or even visiting their 
freeholds for sizable cuts of the profits. Personally to me, there’s very little difference between how 
| operate in Elysium and how I would operate on Extropia. Only the generous donations the family 
pays to EPM would just be a straight up contract of employment. 


6.1f4: The Scum. 

To me, there are three kinds of scum. Hobby otakus who have taken a very strong dedication to 
their personal interests, who are fun to talk to and visit but not for me; cheap gypsy-pirate poseurs 
who wank about their personal freedoms while they go begging and stealing across the system; or 
the genuine articles, who might actually have built a unique style beholden to no-one and who are 
lovely to interact with, except they are often surrounded by the second kind of Scum. 


6.1g: The Argonauts. 

Open source is a terrible business model. What, you want me to say science is bad? Am I some kind 
of Orbital or Loonie biochauv who thinks knowledge is the root of all evil? | was made with 100% 
science. I’m just not open source, and if | was, | would beg you to shoot me. 


6.1h: The Ultimates. 


The Ultimates are a great marketing scam. Their “demiurge” is like my Mother. He got rich and 
powerful and old, so he went a little crazy, wrote some books which are half sales-pitch half 
philosophy and went back to making money. Everything goes into selling their human-dominant 
perfectionist wank at top credits while talking about how superior they are. And who gets the most 
cash, glory and bitches? Manu mother-fucking Bhattacharya. How is this different than Dianetics? 


6.11: Exhumans and Singularity Seekers. 
Listen, darling, sometimes there’s a thing such as too much style. You need to roll it back to sell 
better to the market. | think if they employed half the marketing firms in Elysium, the Exhumans 
might be able to roll back some of their rep. 


6.1j: The TITANs. 

Maman tried to keep us from watching the footage out of the TQZ during the Fall. She was terrible 
at managing crypto however, got too frustrated by it, so we managed to see some things. One of my 
sisters ran off to be a reclaimer terrorist a few years later - she always talked about those images, 
and how they haunted her dreams. 


6.2 I’m going to name some polarizing issues, which are different from polarizing politics, per 
se. Again: Where do you stand? 
I’ll stand where and how ever you like, darling. For the right price. 


6.2a: Indenture. 

Some people, like moi, are born lucky. | came from a good start all around, and it put me in an easy 
place to be able to work at living well. If you’re not lucky, well, you have to put in some extra effort. 
Or do people expect wealth, power and grace to rain down from magical sky faeries? Do they think 
my family earned the buying power to trade for 10,000 human souls (at today’s market rate) or 
small moonlets by sitting on their asses for the past few centuries? 


6.2a1: Indenture contracts applied to minors. 
Business is business. Work is work. | mean, are we not, as children, already owned by our parents 
until we reach maturity? 


6.2b: Uplifts. 

Politically and socially, uplifts run parallel to my daily life, that is to say, outside it. But in theory its 
an interesting dilemma. Obviously, entities who invest a lot of time and money into the generation 
of uplifts should have a say in the direction their resources take, but Uplifts are autonomous 
entities. You can make smart animals or bots if you need dumb servants, why give them the ability 
to develop on their own if they can’t use it? Not a very popular opinion right now. Here, let me 
counter it by saying something testing well at the market research today, like how neo-gorillas are 
fun to fight in the blood arena because they keep trying to attack me with their tiny penises instead 
of their weapons. 


6.2c: AGIs and other infolife. 


A similar quandary to Uplifts. Experia employs a lot of AGI though (subtly at that), who are all very 
interesting people to work with. And I do say people, after all. If they can present and sell that 
image, who am | to stop them. 


6.2d: Neotenics. 
To each his own? Though these are less popular than you’d think, reading some mesh forums. By 
the way darling, you listed “6.2d” twice. 


6.2d: Mercurialism. 

Ah, the real question most people mean when they talk about Uplifts and Infolife. Listen, everyone 
should be free to do their own thing, work their own style. They don’t want to try and force their 
style on me, we can be friends. Just remember what I said about “too much style” though. 


6.2e: Hedonism. 

Hedonism is all fun and games (literally) until you wake up from a rousing night of Xtreme 
drug-knife (where everybody strips naked and knife fights with Wasp Knives loaded with 
recreational drugs, last person to pass out or stop fighting to fuck wins) in a pile of sweaty, naked 
people to find out all your drugs and booze are gone, the molls and harlots in the pleasure pods 
have made off with all your good jewels and the tip of somebody’s monofilament sword has been 
snapped off and embedded in your uterus. 


6.2f: lsolationism or Interventionism? 
Both are so dull, darling. 


6.2g: Technoprogressivism. 
I think Maman might cut me off if | said anything other than that I’m for it. More tech means better 
markets anyway. 


6.2h: Suicide. 
A senseless waste. Though sometimes one with style. 


6.2i: Inflicted Permanent Death. 
It'd be more useful and entertaining if they paid me for this sort of thing, otherwise, another waste. 


6.2j: Security, or Liberty? 
Well for most people, both are at least partially illusions. If you have talent or money though, why 
not both? 


6.2k: Forking. 

Well, Forking’s a bit of an awkward subject for me and my siblings. Due to our mother’s particular 
experiments, all of us started as basically biological “forks” of her genetic code and at least some of 
our Ego makeup has to come from her also. And where would our fork-sisters get such premium 


genetics anyway? Personally, forks of myself would also just dilute my market value, unless the new 
me was willing to share. 


7: What about the folks you know? 

| know many, many people, darling. | could possibly literally spend a day listing all the people | know 
and “know”. The fate of a regular Fame user, I’m afraid. | have a small inner circle of my creche 
sisters and our various personal staff, but | actually try and keep those personal relations more 
private. 


8: There is something unique about everyone. 

| mean, have you been listening, darling? My astonishing life’s story, from conception to 
adolescence to adulthood? If only | didn’t have three nearly identical twin sisters to share it with. 
Oh well, there’s always the dueling. 


9: | know you gave me some serious answer for 8. 

| feel like I’m talking to my agent. Fine. How’s being ambidextrous, darling? And actually invented 
my own variant school of swordsmanship to take advantage of it. | also once left a filming of Scoff 
by slapping Leandra Maartens with my glove and told her the next time we spoke it could be over 
swords. 


10: What are your minor motivators? 

Darling, | have no minor motivations. My motivations are my life. When I go out, | want everyone to 
recognize me and shower me with praise, flowers, gold and their own naked bodies. | want to see my 
name in big fucking letters when I arrive at my destination, and whatever I do there should be 
fucking art. 


11: Let’s try some rapid-fire questions. You know this game: A quick question with little if any 
explanation. Answer as you see fit. 


11a: Your morph. Describe it (Gender, apparent ethnicity if any, general looks, build, etcetera. 
Any mods from standard.) 

| have a custom variant Observer produced through my mother’s special method. Technically she is 
a Menton, but prefers to adjust for Exalt or Observer lines in her children so she doesn’t have to 
account for neurodiverse factors. My body was “rusterized” since birth, and later I’ve added a 
number of aftermarket augmentations to make my job as a sportswoman easier. We’re a family 
whose phenotype is a strong blend of European and Arabian, though I prefer to be colored in the 
ruster style, blue-black hair, blue eyes, ruddy skin. It’s a unique model, you should know me 
anywhere, my mother’s morphs are practically brands unto themselves, and she’s taken a lot of 
efforts to guard her genetic secrets. 


11b: How do you typically dress, if you dress? 
If | dress? Good one, darling, there are a lot of ways | could take that. It’s true, sometimes | do go 
out wearing nothing but nanotats and jewelry, because you can get away with that sort of thing in 


Elysium, and | have the mods for it. And some people like that extra mile in their fights when the 
participants are just wielding their skin. Otherwise | wear smart clothing with personal armor 
functions. | wear styles from a number of personal brands of fashion designers I know, including a 
few siblings. 


11c: Family. Do you still have any? Are they still important to you? 

Still? | dare say mother is probably decanting the next half-a-dozen sisters as we speak. And we 
shall all have to return home to see the adorable little tykes. Mother is our matriarch, and perhaps 
patriarch, though her parents have long since passed. Then there are several generations of us, 
spaced about as far as Maman thinks she’s made significant breakthroughs to warrant, and we’re 
grown in creches between 3 and 6 at a time. | am from a grouping of four, and am the 10th overall, 
hence my name beginning with “J”. My immediate sisters are Gaelle, Hortense and Ines. 


At the Ranch mother employs a small army of “indentures” for security and other service jobs, 
mostly drawn from family units from North Africa or Southern Europe, who are almost like an 
extended family. Maman may keep a tight leash on their employment contracts, but the benefits 
probably are worth it. The head of security has a daughter, Aida, about my age who was our 
collective “BFF” growing up, and could be something of an honorary sister. 


11d: Prior occupations? 

Well, if you want to get technical, | mostly work series of contract jobs arranged by my agent. So 
every employment could be prior. But in general, no, | knew | wanted to make money in this capacity 
since before | was of majority. 


11e: What religion, if any, do you follow? What are your thoughts on religions, both old and 
new? 

Religion, much like politics, isn’t my game, love. Not much to be sold there. My ancestors were 
French, but if any of us are still Catholic we hide it well. Many of the workers at home and a few of 
my sisters are Muslim. | say to each their own, typically, but my social circles have little use for 
gods. Mother’s egotism has extended to her militant atheism, as she often mocks god and praises 
her own ability to warp creation. Most of us know to ignore her. 


11f: Why do you do what you do that you don’t, necessarily, have to do? 

Darling, | don’t have to do anything. I’m sure my mother would find it a wonderful social experiment 
if | just sat around the house in my underwear, browsed mesh forums and never showered (not that 
it matters, clean metabolism). But that would be so very dull, I’m sure you can agree. 


11g: Personality, yours. Go! 

I’m sociable, talkative, with an artistic flair. I’ve been called charming, social adroit, creative, 
entertaining, and lots of other words that look good on my Fame profile. On the other hand, | am a 
professional athlete who regularly engages in martial contests, possibly to the death, so don’t think 
I’m one of those socialite talking-head bimbos like Leandra. 


11h: What won't you do, no matter the reward offered or any pressing justification? 

I don’t like to mold myself into other people’s creations or style. Sure, | take sponsorships or other 
deals, but I pick products to endorse based on my own taste. | resent the implication that I'll say 
anything for a smile and a credstick. 


11i: Give me a short list of things not covered above or below (it’s okay to come back to this 
one,) that you like, love, dislike, or hate. 

Oh, so many options darling. Why not just review my social media profile instead, I’m sure you'd find 
it just as interesting. | hired an editor for it after all. 


11j: What is your name? Your full birth name/designation/etcetera, and any nicknames, street 
names, and the like, including how you came by it. 

Jocelyne Marchand-Sudworth. | don’t hold much for nicknames (muddies up the branding), but I’ve 
been called ‘twin rose’, ‘crimson chevalier’ and the ‘ruby knight’ before in fighting circuits. 


11k: What citizenship(s) do you hold, if any? 
| am a Tharsis citizen, and thus also have a Consortium visa. 


111: If you had to pick one person, cause, or group, to name as the one you love the most. 
Me, obviously, haven’t you been listening? 


11m: As 11L, only the one you hate the most. 
Can’t afford hate, darling, | have a business to maintain, and that business is me. I do not respect 
that some people can make a name and money by just flapping their worthless mouths and letting 
whatever vapid words pour out, especially if they should have better breeding and education than 
that. At least whores and pornstars have talent. 


110: As 11L, only the one you respect the most. 

My mother, probably. She’s crazy, she has over a dozen children who are heavily modded and still 
owns quite a bit of Martian soil, but somehow she’s managed to raise all of us and have enough 
money to keep us all fed and clothed if we didn’t work for it. 


11p: As 11L, only the one you fear the most. 
No time for fear, darling, only weighs you down. But hypothetically, | may have already told a story 
from my childhood about things which haunted our collective dreams. 


11q: Do you have a favorite color? It doesn’t necessarily need to be within the ultraviolet 
spectrum human flats can perceive. 
It’s cliche, but red. Red like Mars. Red like roses. Red like smouldering fire. Red like fresh blood. 


11r: If you eat and/or drink, what’s the best thing you’ve ever had, your favorite, if you will? 
There’s a sicilian family back at the Ranch who handle most of the kitchen duties (and I think used 
to be smugglers or pirates), who brew something they call “bloodwine”. | honestly have no idea 


what goes into it, but it’s a hell of a way for a girl to learn to drink. Do not recommend unless you 
have toxin filters. 


11s: If you had the resources and means (credit, rep, the full reclamation of Earth, whatever, ) 
to go any one place in all of the galaxy, where would you go? 
But darling, I’m already in Elysium, Mars. Where else would | be? 


11t: What everyday annoyance most gets on your goat? 
Dull people. 


11u: If you consume any art at all, which is your favorite? Visual, acoustic, and other, so don’t 
forget to mention the kind of music you bop to when you’re going about your business. 

Of course | consume art. It’s practically my second job. | prefer performance art, of course, it 
meshes best with my daily life. I’m quite the dancer, though I don’t mind live performances of music 
or drama either. Parkour as art is also lovely. For music, I’ve always been fond of a genre which is 
only just now getting the recognition it deserves, the Makers have a kind of music based on 
traditional arabic folk music and scrounged instruments and synthesized tones which is uniquely 
Martian. The neo-celtic revival music coming out of Venus is also very good right now. 


11v: What is your greatest goal? 
I think | outlined it earlier, something about being known by whoever sees me and showered with 
accolades and prizes for being me. 


11w: What is the greatest, most important thing you have accomplished in your lifetime? 
Being me, of course. (Though slapping Leandra is probably up there, in historical terms) 


11x: Where did you learn your skills? 

My older sisters, and a little bit my mother, taught me a lot of my social graces and artistic skills. 
Heavy emphasis on intuitiveness and creativity in the household. When I expressed an interest in 
martial arts, mother hired the best tutors she could find to teach me bare-handed fighting and 
blades. 


11y: Under what circumstances would you betray a confidence or break a promise? 
| would never break a promise, such a thing would be a mark against my reputation. Unless, 
perhaps, keeping such a promise would be a worse black mark. 


12: Your Muse. Almost everybody has one. What’s yours like, how long has it been with you? 
Preceptor. Or rather, my Preceptor. Maman’s lack of patience with computers extends to Al, so all of 
us are equipped with a fork of the same template at an early age, with some qualities mother has 
hardwired. While each daughter has her own unique Preceptor, they are all similar. Mine serves as a 
personal assistant and secondary agent, in addition to previous experience as a personal trainer. 


13: The following questions are about sex, and are optional, but encouraged. 


13a1. What gender are you? 
| believe the term would be female-presenting hermaphrodite. 


13a2: What gender were you born/created as, if it’s different from that you currently consider 
yourself? 

All of my mother’s “children” are created hermaphroditic (for obvious, insane reasons), though 
most of us identify as female, such as for aesthetic reasons. 


13b: Perhaps you’d answer some questions about sexuality, specifically yours, and your 
opinions. 


13b1: How would you describe your sexual orientation, assuming you have one? 
Pansexual, probably. It’s hard to say you’re hetro- or homosexual when your physical sex is not 
naturally occuring to your species. And being bisexual would just be right out. 


13b2: How flexible are you as regards your orientation? 
See above. 


13b3: What would you say is true about your personal sense of sexuality that is not true of the 
majority of ttanshumanity? This could be your personal kinks/fetishes, or hang-ups, or both. 
Well, sex with neuters is entertaining all on it’s own. Also, mother’s propaganda about genetic 
superiority probably rubbed off on us, I’ve engaged in group activities with my siblings, both 
mutual and all on a single partner. Trust me, it’s better than masturbation. You’ve also definitely 
not tried everything until you’ve fucked someone while having a knife fight with them. 


13c4: What are your opinions on orientations that aren’t yours? Do you have particularly 
strong feelings about any of them? 

Most people are less interesting then me, this is not news. There are many other reasons, though, 
no reason to hold it against them. 


13c5: What are your opinions as regards infolife forms and sexuality? 
Been there, done that, now she’s my agent. 


13c6: Do you have any opinions on pornography? 
| mean, who hasn’t shot and sold a little porn in their time? | prefer not to partake, though, | know 
how XP production works and I’d rather have the real deal. 


13c7: What are your opinions on sexual relationships? Is there, in your opinion, an ideal form 
of relationship, or not? 

The ideal relationship is where me and my partner(s) have lots of sexual relations to our mutual 
satisfaction. 


13c8: What are your opinions on the matters of love and sexuality and relationships? What do 
you think love is? 

Sorry to burst your bubble, darling, but love is just the ultimate expression of natural marketing. 
It’s your brain selling you on someone else as a permanent partner to share genes with - nothing 
more. In my experience, the only real love is in shared genes anyway, blood to bloody. 


13c9: Relationships, love, sex, and politics. Need | say more to prompt your next opinion? 
Sex is money. Money is politics. QED, sex is politics. Can we find a new subject now? 


13d: Experiences, specifically your own sexual experiences. Interested in sharing? 
Buy me dinner first, love? 


13d1: What would you say was your first time, and what did you think of it? 

Oh my, now this is a very personal question. Well, as you might expect from identical sisters with 
non-standard hormone balance and full of genetic supremacy propaganda hitting puberty, it 
started with some mutual exploration, and moved on to me convincing a mutual friend she’d have a 
great time if we took turns and it kind of snowballed from there. 


13d2: What’s your sex life like now? Is it parallel to your love life, separate from it, or do you 
even have one without the other? 

Active, as you might expect. Some people in my circles offer sex quicker than a handshake. We’ve 
already covered my opinions on love. 


13d3: Have you ever tried anything (sexual) you have no more interest in doing? 

Yes, be careful what mind-altering substances you take while having sex. You may think you’re 
having a great time, but when you check your external memory in the cold light of day you might 
find it wasn’t as interesting as you think. 


13d4: Is there anything specific you might like to try, but haven’t? 
(okay, don’t tell anyone but | might have a bit of a mother complex, but I’d never say anything 
because it would just go to her head and all of my sisters would never shut up about it) 


13d5: Have you had any sexual experiences that would be considered extreme or even taboo 
by large segments of transhumanity? 
Have you been paying attention, darling? 


14: Recreation and frivolities. 
My bread and butter. Literally, in a sense. 


14a: Social Entertainment. 
Ah, the wheelhouse. | assume gladiatorial in front of crowds of people counts as “social 
entertainment”? | rarely watch for my own entertainment, but more my own edification. 


14b: Music. 
| don’t have much musical talent myself, but | enjoy music. I’ve mentioned some genres above, and 
anything I can dance to is lovely. 


14c: Electronic Gaming. 
Games are a little less visceral than I’d like, but I’ve played my fair share. Been contracted for 
various voice and kinesics work in VR games too. 


14d: Non-Interactive Entertainment. 
Hardly anything is non-interactive in all capacities these days, darling. And we’re much better for ti. 


14e: Other hobbies. 
| follow all the latest in socialite gossip, of course. And I have a non-standard interest in various 
martial arts forms, especially fencing or other blade styles. 


14f: AR Skinning. 

Skinning is a double-edged sword (if that’s not a little gauche coming from me). It lets everyone 
reinterpret the world through their own style, but can make you blind to the style of others. 
Organize your AR skin choices carefully. 


14g: Drugs. 
| have done a multitude of drugs, of many kinds. In moderation though, | say. My limited experience 
is that too much can negatively impact the overall experience. 


15: Exosolar Affairs 
Like it or not, Pandora’s Gate yawns open wide. What are your thoughts on the topics of 
exosolar affairs? 


15a: Gatecrashing. 
Gatecrashing is interesting, but a little out of my depth. It’s also a bit expensive, even for me. 
Suffice it to say, there’s not much for a girl like me out there. 


15b: Exosolar Ecology 
You'll want to speak to my mother, or some of my older sisters, who are genehackers or 
nano-ecologists. Ecology is a bit outside my expertise, let alone astroecology. 


15c: Alien Affairs 
| wonder what Factor entertainment markets are like? 


